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NO RIOTERS NEED APPLY! 
HONEST LABORER (0 ANARCHISTIC AGITATOR). — Help you to destroy law and order? — not much! — and your 
stories that we are starving are all false! 
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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 















CONCERNING EW YORK has not been wholly cast off by the 
HUNGER IN West. ‘The West may regard us as a nest of 
NEW YORK. vampire money-mongers, but, while there is bread 





in the West, New York will not starve. The leaders 
of the Farmers Alliance lately made this appeal to the Farmers of the 
West: ‘A cry of hunger and starvation comes up from the heart of the 
great metropolis of New York. It is intensified by the tears and moans 
of starving mothers and famishing children. Men are becoming desperate, 
and the gaunt spectre of Famine stalks abroad unheeded by those who 
have grown fat by the pillage of labor and the ravishing of industry.” 
It is gratifying to know that this appeal met with a ready offer of pro- 
visions; but it is more gratifying to know that the reports of famine in 
New York are wholly false. ‘‘A cry of hunger” does not go up ‘from 
the Metropolis.” The mothers of New York are not starving, nor are 
their children famishing. Men are not becoming desperate, and the 
gaunt spectre of Famine long since gave up trying to stalk around New 
York unheeded. When the currency famine tightened its grip on New 
York manufacturers, many men were thrown out of work. These men 
have met in large bodies to discuss their grievances and their prospects. 
Attempts have been made to incite them to violence by the class of men 
that calls itself «*Populists” in the West and «‘Anarchists” in the East 
—men who have not learned that man must work if he eats, and who 
conceive ‘liberty ” to mean *liberty to kill whom you will and to take 
what you wish.” These attempts have been futile for two reasons. 
First, while destitution has followed enforced idleness in many instances, 
it has been systematically relieved by municipal and private charity. A 
great majority of the men thrown out of work, frugal, thrifty Hebrews, 
had money to tide them over their idleness. Second, these men have 
generally disavowed all sympathy with the destructive methods of the red- 
flag wavers.. They are rapidly learning that American citizenship not 
only confers privileges but imposes responsibilities. The meetings lately 
held on Union Square in New York were attended, not by hollow-eyed, 
cadaverous men in ragged clothes, and of desperate mien, but by healthy, 
well-garbed men who had eaten many times since they had last bathed, 
and who listened to incendiary agitators with mild curiosity. They were 
addressed by orators who thirst for capitalistic gore even as Governor 





































PUCK. 





Waite of Colorado. ‘If you want bread, take it,” was the burden of most 
of the speeches. When a frenzied agitator told his listeners that they had 
been lured to America by false promises — that they had first been told this 
was a free country, and then told that they could not take what they 
wanted — they refused to indicate that they realized the enormity of the 
outrage. Their demeanor denoted rather that they were beginning 
to get a clear understanding of what American citizenship means. 
The false reports that have gone abroad concerning starvation in New 
York are due partly to a few dishonest New York papers, to the baseless 
assertions of communistic labor agitators, and to the gross credulity of 
the Alliance leaders. The reports of New York savings banks whose de- 
positors are mostly laborers, show that New York’s workers are astonish- 
ingly prosperous, considering the times. Deposits are increasing steadily 
as the men return to work, and three meals to the day is still the rule in 
labor circles. Nevertheless, New York is grateful for the substantial good- 
will of the West. 


CONCERNING Something like a dozen of Puck’s watchful 
THE PRESENT friends have been kind enough to suggest the pro- 
CONGRESS. priety of a cartoon picturing the present Congress in 


the position of the old Roman Emperor who fiddled 
in his marble palace on the Palentine during the destruction of his famous 
city. The amateur musician who would seek to add to the general horror 
of a holocaust by fiddling, can not be too strongly reprobated. Such an 
affliction can illy be borne in a time of prosperous serenity, and we 
certainly should not hesitate to condemn Congress for fiddling, if the facts 
warranted it. But we feel that the amount of fiddling done thus far is 
not great enough to justify so severe a comparison. ‘There has been some 
fiddling, it is true, in the inevitable attempt to make party capital out of 
doing the right thing, but the Fifty-third Congress stands out thus far 
as a remarkably patriotic, conscientious and industrious legislative body. 
It approached the question of the day with an evident determination to 
hear all sides fairly and patiently, and to act promptly as its wisdom led it. 
It is rather a pleasant experience to reread the dismal predictions with 
which the Republican press teemed a few weeks ago. The members of 
the Fifty-third Congress were alleged to be a set of untamablé wild-colts 
that were bent on ruining the country in the speediest way possible. Events 
have shown that these predictions were as little warranted as are most Re- 
publican predictions nowadays. In spite of a wide diversity of opinion on 
financial questions between the members from the East and the West, and 
of the high state of feeling that prevails, the discussions have been con- 
ducted with uniform courtesy and dignity. The Fifty-third Congress has 
profuse assurances of our most distinguished consideration, up to date. 
We are even disposed to congratulate Senator Hill upon his masterly speech 
in which he heartily endorsed the views of all parties. The Senator is 
working hard to secure the only position that seems to be left open to 
him, that of ex-Senator, and such speeches help him ‘wonderfully. He 
is destined to learn once more that the office of President of the United 
States can not be won by a tricky little ward politician with his buncombe 
speeches and his machine pull. But the Senator is entertaining, all the 
same, and he is a member of an uncommonly decent Congress. 








RESTORING 
DItoR.— There, I guess that editorial will do a great deal 
toward restoring public confidence! 
BUSINESS MANAGER.—Yes; that’s just the 
kind of talk to give to the fool public these days. 
Epiror.— If anybody calls, tell them I ’Il be 
back soon. I’ve got to go down to the trust 
company and put another hundred away in 
my locker. 


















A NICE POINT. 


SNAPPER.—Do you know why Cleveland did 
not appoint a Tammany man Collector of the Port? 

ANTI SNAPPER.— Why? 

SNAPPER.— If he had, David B. Hill would have sued him 
for alienating the affections of Richard Croker. : 


THE TIMES are hard; but still the Populist has every oppor- 
tunity to make a draft on his imagination for capital. 


THE ‘SILVER SENATOR'S” opinions seem to be most positive 
when he, personally, is worth. his weight in gold. 
PUCK’S WORLD’S FAIR SOUVENIR NUMBER 
Contains reproductions of the choicest work that has appeared in PUCK, with brief de- 
scription of Puck's methods and progress. A splendid example of American humor, 
On sale at PUCK BUILDING, Jackson Park, Chicago, 
64 pages. Price, 50 cents. 


color-printing and typography. 
during the World's Fair; also by all news-dealers. 


NOTICE. 
Worwp’s Fair Puck may be obtained at PUCK BUILDING, World’s 
Fair Grounds, Chicago, or from the publishers of PUCK, New York, and 
all newsdealers. Subscription price for entire term (26 weeks), $2.50, 
payable in advance. PUCK’s readers are cordially invited to make the 
WORLD’s FAIR PUCK BUILDING their headquarters while at the Fair, 
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A NON-BELIEVER. 
Mrs. FIDGET (as she lays down her novel). — These ghost stories 
«are silly. Just as if any one would believe them! 
MR. FIDGET. — Yes, that's so; but you had better go to hed now, 


dear. It’s after eleven o'clock, and I'll have to be up fora couple of 
hours yet. 

Mrs. FIDGET.— WHAT! Go to bed alone, after reading that book ? 
Not much! 
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BRIGHT PEDESTRIAN.— Now, there, that's the beauty 
of keeping one’s eyes open! If I had n't been wide-awake I 
would have met with a horrible accident. 


HE DID N’T ESCAPE. 








METAPHYSICAIL.. 
Coory Coocuy.— Yes. I am an optimist. I think everything is 
for the best. 
HAROLD SPOONER. — How selfish of you! 
CooEyY CoocuHy. — Selfish ? 
HAROLD SPOONER,— Yes; because you are the best yourself. 
CooEy CoocHy.— Um-m-m! (Avsses ad infinitum.) 





IMPULSE. 


I’ve many an itch of the eager boot 
For pigs that leg on their hinder pair; 
But, worst of all, the serene galoot 
Who’s always planked in my steamer-chair. 


CG. FS. 
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HER EXCEPTION. 


CRABBED OLD MAID (sarcastical/y).—1 don't suppose there is another 


baby like that in the world? 


PRELIMINARY TO THE DUEL. 


THE COLONEL’S SECOND.— You are aware, sir, that my principal 
never ‘* takes water!” 

THE PLAIN MR.’s SECOND.— Sir, le will have to, in this case, as 
we have the choice of weapons. We have decided on hose- 
pipes at ten paces! 


THE WAY OF WALL STREET. 
I envy whoever it was, 
She s so very entrancing and sweet; 4. 
She dabbled a little in stocks, 
And they say she was ‘squeezed ” on the 
street ! 
J, WW. i 


A LIFE COURSE. 


Mrs. BRIDELY. — Marriage is a / y = 
great educator. Vf Typ 
_ f / ’ 


Mr. BRIDELY. — Yes; it / 
often serves as a cooking 
school. 


AMBITIOUS. 
EpIrorR. — Supposing I were 
to allow you to choose your own work; what 
would you select? 
SPACERYT.—I think I should like the reliet 
work; taking each man’s day off in succession. 


ON THE BOARD OF PUBLIC WORKS. 


Ow'syDE. — Well, how do you like your 
place here? Scemething of a soft snap, is n’t it? 
GOTTIN.— The hours are very long; but 


g; 

we sit around and play cards, and we can take 

a nap or go and get a drink, now and then. 
OwTsyYDE.— What are your duties? 


GoTTin. — I — oh! —-er—shut the gate 
after the street- laborers go out. 
OwTsyDE.— Is that all? 


GoTTin.— Yes; that’s all. There goes a 
gang out now. Flannigan, shut that gate, will 
you? MW. 3. Bs 


THE BONE of contention must be the lower-jaw. 


YounG Moruer.— Oh, yes, there is! I left the other one of the twins KLEPTOMANIA Is about the only disease that the patient 


at home with Mother. 





makes money out of. 
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FATHER CORTLAND’S VACATION. 


5 Bae METHODIST EPISCOPAL CHURCH of Colchester was burdened with 
a debt of three thousand dollars, bearing interest at six per cent. per 
annum, compounded semi-annually. Its pastor, the Reverend Tobias 
Cortland, had earnestly exhorted the moneyed members of his flock to 
unite in discharging this debt, but without avail; the fruit of his exherta- 
tions sufficed only for the interest, leaving the principal unscathed and 
thriving. The amount was small, but a serious matter in Colchester. 
Various ingenious plots had been hatched in the vestry, under the euphem- 
ism of ‘‘sociables,” where, for twenty-five cents, one could incur the risk of 
acquiring a blue plush toilet case, a quilt of a thousand pieces of silk of 
as many tints, or an oil painting of a slice of water-melon, a glass of 
lemonade, a bunch of grapes and a peach. By the more conservative 
element, these schemes were inveighed against as gambling. 

One Sunday morning a blackboard was elevated before the pulpit, on 
which was drawn a pyramid of bricks, The first row of bricks were one 
dollar each, the second two dollars, and so on in geometrical progression 
to the top, the purchaser’s card being tacked upon the brick he pur- 
chased. The base of the pyramid went off with much enthu- 

siasm, which lagged when the second row of bricks was 
reached. The superstructure proved unsalable. Later, 
the trustees in council assembled, regarded each other 
significantly and agreed that some one should come 
forward and do something. This agreement, al- 
though unanimous, was without result. 

Father Cortland, thirty-five years in the service 
of the Lord, was a white-haired, vigorous, full- 
blooded Christian, of large habit and lusty voice. 
An even, well ordered life and a heart full of virtues 
had, unknown to him, softened and humanized 
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still used lurid tints in painting the fires of hell, 
but of late years he imparted to them a meta- 
phorical significance, and seldom pictured them as a 
hot reality. ‘To sinners he held out a dazzling hope that 

blinded despair, and a gentle forgiveness that considered not only results 
but conditions and processes; which was unsound theology but eminently 
Christian. His voice was powerful and moving, his eyes commanding and 
his manner subduing. He was about to indulge in a Summer vacation, 
the first in ten years. John Hubbard, a former parishioner, lived ona 
stock ranch in the South Park of Colorado, and Father Cortland had 
accepted his invitation to pass the Midsummer weeks there. He deter- 
mined, however, that this leisure should be devoted to the evolution of 
some effectual method of ridding his church of its blighting incumbrance. 

Hubbard, a bearded and bluff mountaineer, met him at Leadville. 
Here they were to remain one night, and proceed the following day to the 
ranch. Father Cortland, alive to new scenes and a new manner of mén 
about him, wished to observe certain wiles of the evil one which he had 
heard were effectively practiced in this wicked city. He was no stranger 
to the aspect of evil in many of its guises. His warnings and fatherly 
advice to young men derived potency from the knowing, practical manner 
in which he referred to their temptations. Here was an opportunity to 
enlarge his experience and gain fresh knowledge of the enemy’s strength 
and vulnerability. John Hubbard, to whom he broached his plan, asserted 
that Leadville was so quiet and orderly now, so conservative in its dissipa- 
tion, as to be uninteresting. ‘* You otto seen the burgh in her pam’y 
days,” he said; ‘there was all the deviltry you’d want, say along in the 
late sixties. Ou, of course, you can find yer dance halls yet, and yer faro 
lay-outs, and yer poker — good stiff games, too — but it ’s tame — all-fired 
tame.” 

‘« Dance halls — those are what I wish to see,” said Father Cortland; 
‘cand then I mean to visit a gambling hell, one of these gilded halls 
where young men are lured into the first downward steps.” 

Hubbard said: ‘* Weil, I guess I can find ’em fer you; but don’t 
you set your heart on gildin’, though, ’cause it’s out o’ style here.” 

At ten o’clock they set forth upon the slumming expedition. A few 
blocks walk from the hotel brought them to State Street, a narrow, un- 
paved, brilliantly lighted street, sloping away from the main thoroughfare 
until the perspective was dimmed far below. Father: Cortland drew a 
meral from this descent, which would have been nullified by an entrance 
from the lower end of:the street. On either side was a row of saloons, 
interspersed with cheap lodging houses, barber shops, shooting galleries 
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and restaurants. On a wooden balcony, a band played a lively air, to the 
light of flaring torches. A bill board below bore a list of the unsurpassed 
novelties to be seen at ‘‘ Lohenstein’s Vaudeville; admission ten cents,” a 
price so low as to gravely impugn the fidelity of the programme. 

They first visited a number of long crowded halls, with a bar in front 
and a clear space in the rear, protected from invasion by an iron railing, 
where dancing privileges were sold at ten cents each, paid by the ‘‘ gent,” 
who was subject to a further unwritten but binding law demanding that 
he invite his partner to avail herself of the privileges of the bar, to any 
reasonable extent her fancy might direct. The throngs were mostly made 
up of sturdy, deep-chested, red-faced men, with loud voices, who resorted 
to vice intermittently, because nothing else so attractive offered. It was 
not a vice that smoked cigarettes and sipped wine; it smoked black pipes, 
drank beer or whiskey, and returned, not to absinthe, but to its open-air 
work of driving cattle, hewing down trees, or 
drilling shafts and tunnels into mountains 
— an athletic vice, that gained stamina 
from its deep-breathed toil and rarely 
subjected it to overdraft. 

From the dance halls they en- 
tered ‘*Lohenstein’s Vaudeville,” in 
the midst of what the programme 
mentioned as ‘‘Refined Specialities, 
with Lightning Change, by the Sis- 
ters Leclair.” The Sisters Leclair, 
blondes of wonderfully fine complex- 
ion, in blue satin skirts and pink 
stockings, sang of meeting one who 
had engaged their united affections, 

‘‘down by the running brook,” and 
threw their feet about in unison a 
great deal at the end of each verse, in 
testimony of their happiness thereat. 

At the conclusion of the song they 
darted off the stage amid loud applause, 
and after fifteen seconds, reappeared to a 
blast of trumpets, in pink tights, each with a skipping rope. 

‘‘] believe we have seen sufficient of this form of entertainment,” 
said Father Cortland. They made their way out through the audience, 
which was sitting around tables and having its thirst slaked in company 
with such of the affable lady performers as were not then required upon 
the stage. 

They next passed through a saloon into a large room where eager 
men crowded around half a dozen tables. Above their heads dense clouds 
of tobacco smoke lazily floated and kneaded themselves around the flaming 
gas jets. In one corner was a table covered with green oil-cloth, on which 
were painted numbers from 1 to 36. Back of it stood a man who spun a 
marble around the rim of a revolving disc, and disinterestedly urged an 
imaginary throng of, players before him to double their bets. At another 
table, better patronized, a man leisurely slipped cards out of a tin box, the 
sequence of which appeared to decide the fate of piles of ivory chips 
grouped before him upon certain fac-similes of the thirteen cards com- 
posing a suit. Out of politeness to his guest, Mr. Hubbard called for a 
‘¢short stack,” and quickly lost it through what he facetiously explained 
to his charge as ‘¢an injudicious use of the coppers.” Father Cortland 

watched the players for an hour, contrasting 
the demoralized air of the novice, who 
places his bets at random and nervously 
awaits their fate, with the deep, con- 
centrated indifference of the expert, 
who, to counteract the hopeless 
mental inanition of a game depend- 
ing entirely upon chance, evolves a 
‘¢system” whose elaborate com- 
plexity compels him to think, and 
thus prevents a too-rapid consump- 

tion of his nerve tissue. 

From faro, he strolled over to 
another table where poker was be- 
ing played. He watched the cards 
dealt and saw a hand decided. The 
game aroused his interest at once. 

In his unregenerate youth, before the 

Spirit had mastered him, he had made 

a cursory und unsatisfactory study of the 

game, and he found his memory strangely fresh as to its fundamental 
principles; only a few minor details were unfamiliar. Four men sat at the 
table; Hubbard said two of them were miners, another a merchant, and 
one a gambler. Ina laudable spirit of investigation, solely with a desire 
to enter more fully into the spirit of the occasion, in feeling for himself 
the avaricious thrill, the waver of doubt and hope, expectancy and disap- 
pointment, that animate a gambler, Father Cortland laid a fifty dollar bill 
on the table and dropped into a vacant chair. He intended to devote five 
dollars to the cause, play a few hands and retire. When he received ten 
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A WASTED CAREER. 





Yet he ‘Il breathe his final breath, sir, 
And will groan his final groan, 

In the very wretched death, sir, 
Of the man who is unknown. 

For he 's always imitating — 

He does literary skating — 

And we never find him stating 
Propositions of 47s own. 

Carlyle Smith. 


A CONSCIENTIOUS ARTIST. 


MANAGER.— What though your divorce be set aside? The world 
need not know it, and you can continue as leading lady. 
ACTRESS.—— Sir, I scorn to practice such deception upon the public. 


AN EXPRESSMAN is not always successful in the delivery of a speech, 























COMPARATIVE WORTH. 


SCRIBBLER.— Now, dear, I canv'¢ come and take the baby. 
Don't vou see I am very busy on this poem? Call the servant. 

Mrs. SCRIBBLER.—1'll do nothing of the kind, Henry. 
You must come. Just remember that servant girl's time is 
worth four dollars a week ! 


UNCLE JAKE’S CRUMBS OF COMFORT. 

Wen de po’ man gits praise, he knows it ain't flattery. Dis is one 
reason outen a hunderd why poverty is better ’n riches. 

Anuddah one is disheer: Poor man kin go troo de worl wid a knit 
jacket on he back an’ a proud hawt undahneath it. Rich man, he like 
peacock. He can’t trabble much on his pride w’en his tail feathahs is cut. 

Dah ’s yet one mo’ reason: Jess about gg folks outen 100 knows what 
to do wid poverty, wile skacely 1 outen 1700 kin jedge what’s best to do 
wid riches. 


A DIVIDED house can not stand. No more can a divided skirt. 


WHEN A man says ‘‘I’m not myself to-day!” the presentation of a 
little bill might help him out of the delusion. 


S A SHAKSPERE imitator His burlesques of Sappho, Pelham, 


He's undoubtedly most great. And of stately Ivanhoe, 
As a burlesque commentator Are so good you could n't tell ‘em, 
I assert he has no mate. On a simple ‘‘ touch and go," 
He can parody C. Dickens From the work of Mr. Scott, sir, 
‘Til the reader fairly sickens, Mr. Daudet, or the rot, sir, 
As the plot so quickly thickens Of Sir Bulwer Lytton, not, sir, 
In his agitated pate. If, as I do think, I know. 
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WEARY WIGGINS’S D. T°. 


He never sees snakes; but he sees objects more horrible 
to him. 


A MEAN RETORT. 
‘¢Dawson & Bradley are going to bring out my five novels in uniform 
style,” said Dullby, the novelist. 
«¢You mean in fatigue uniform style, | suppose?” said Cynicus. 


IT WAS THE OTHER WAY. 
Mr. BIGGLESWADE.— My dear, how on earth did you ever choose 
such an awkward, slatternly, ignorant creature as that new servant-girl ? 
Mrs. BIGGLESWADE.—My love, I did n’t choose her. She chose me. 
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THROWS, 
IN LONESOMEHURST. 


Mr. Subbubs'’ neat contrivance for protecting himself 
between the station and his house. 
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red chips he did not realize the magnitude of the stake, but expected to 
receive forty-five dollars change in addition. He did not participate in the 
first two hands, but he learned the rules governing the ‘¢age ” and « ante.” 
The third hand dealt to him contained a pair of aces, which he knew to 
be fairly good cards, as cards went. He made it ‘‘two to play,” and the 
net result to him was six red chips, since three of the players ‘ staid,” 
but no one exhibited five chips worth of curiosity regarding his hand. 
The next hand brought him two kings, and he again made it two to play. 
The miners and the merchant evinced a willingness to contest the stake in 
a like sum, and the gambler put in seven chips. Father Cortland saw the 
raise and drew three cards. The gambler sadly refused to indulge in the 
privileges of the draw, and bet five chips. Father Cortland, not yet 
familiar with the significance of a refusal to draw cards, saw the bet and 
revealed his two kings. The gambler wearily said ‘‘that ’s good,” and 
placed his hand in the deck. Father Cortland then had in front of him 
a cylindrical pile of thirty-four chips. 

When three more hands had been dealt, he had two piles of chips, 
and a few loose that he toyed with. The gambler made another unsuc- 
cessful attempt to bluff, and Father Cortland had three piles of chips. 
One of the miners said he had once known a man to lose his voice saying 
‘“‘that ’s good,” which the gambler affected to regard as a purely imper- 
sonal reflection; he pulled his hat further over his eyes and called for a 
drink; Father Cortland pushed his hat back, wiped his forehead and 
nodded assent to an unintelligible gesture from the waiter, The waiter 
brought him a tall glass full of an amber fluid, containing floating ice, a 

straw and a strawberry, the properties of all of which 
€'> were salutary. Mr. Hubbard found the game unin- 
see teresting at this point, and accosted a cattle-look- 
ing man at the other side of the room, with 

whom he discussed for an hour the prospects 
of the Winter range, and the individual mer- 
its of a herd of galloways Hubbard thought 
of buying. When he returned to his charge, 
Father Cortland was flanked by five stacks of 
red and one of blue chips. The merchant 
withdrew at this point, with the remark that 
things came in carriages to some people; the 
gambler emphatically disclaimed being one 
of such elect. Both remarks were enigmatical 
io the heaviest winner. 
About this time interest in the faro game lagged. 
The lookout in his raised chair on the right, said in a cautious under- 
tone to the dealer: ‘See his nobs there with the moniment of azures? 
I ’m bettin’ chips to coppers that ’s Short-card Pete. He’s had his mous- 
tache cut off, ’n he’s heavier ’n he was ten years ago. He tends bar in 
Noorleans, in ’68, fer Doc. Nagle — ole Doc, you rec’lect —’n’ he works 
the boats a spell after that. Seen him one night play’n’ bank at Alf. 
Hennesey’s, an’ he pulls out thirty-two solid thousan’; Slab McGarr was 
dealin’, ’nis duck here makes him turn over the box. See ’im ’nother 
time at San’tone, ’na little geeser works a sleeve holdout on ’im— one a 
these here ole time ‘tin businesses; you never see a purtier gun play ’n 
he makes — it went, too; mebbe it was ’n swif’. He’s a pullin’ on that 
gang; get onto that chump shuffle, will you? Ain’t that a play fer yer 
life? He ain’t overlookin’ any bets,” The lookout relit his short cigar 
and the uneven ends of his gray moustache, and lapsed into revery. 
The unconscious object of his reminiscence played on impetuously, 
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and made his bets with a reckless disregard of the established value of 
hands. It is to be feared that his dominant personality, and his aggressive 
glance frequently inspired his opponents with an exaggerated idea of the 
worth of his hand. The miners withdrew; the gambler said he would 
play the string out; he would tell them /A/a¢. At his suggestion the limit 
was raised to five hundred dollars. The gambler always picked up his 
cards with tense caution, and secured one covert glance at them by slightly 
raising the. corner of eack. Father Cortland, his hat on the back of his 
head, spread his cards out openly in his hands, arranged them in combina- 
tions, and muttered to himself in a 

most ingenuous and _ irritating 
manner. When he called his 
hand he named all his cards, 
as, ‘*three aces, a seven spot 
and a two spot.” 

In a word, he exhibited 
many of the foibles peculiar 
to the unaccustomed player, 
which, to a loser, are exaspera- 
ting. When two more hours 
had passed, the gambler lost 
something of greater moment 
than chips — his nerve. It was 
one of those runs of ill luck 
which make the most of his 
profession fatalists. He picked 
up queens and tens, and grew 
hopeful. He raised the ante and was raised in return. The Doctor drew 
two cards, the gambler one. The gambler bet one hundred dollars and 
was raised the limit. He did not act hastily, but deliberated long, deftly 
shuffling a dozen chips with his right hand, meanwhile. A keen scrutiny 
of his opponent’s face revealed a surface-caim; beneath that he detected 
a repressed confidence, a latent eagerness to have the bet ‘‘seen,” which 
he instinctively recognized as genuine. The gambler placed his two pair 
in the deck. He had read aright; Father Cortland was not bluffing. He 
gathered in his chips, laid down his cards and said, ‘‘ Full hand again — 
three clubs and two spades —I ’ve had it twice before to-night and you 
never called it.” 

‘¢Oh, you be damned !” said the gambler cordially ; and to a bystander 
who said something about a ‘cold steal,” he protested: «+I ’d been a nice 
chump to call him on ten high, would n’t I?” 

Father Cortland realized three thousand two hundred dollars on his 
colored collaterals. Buttoning the money in an inner pocket he arose 
and made his way out with the sleepy Hubbard. The lookout smiled 
grimly and gave a knowing wink as they passed him. 

As they emerged from the close, smoky room, the Colorado sun 
appeared with a glad smile just over the snowy rim of a mountain, as if 
he had lost that hill-begirt city for a time, and was glad to find it again. 
Father Cortland inhaled a long breath of Colorado air, which this most 
genial of suns had warmed into life, and they returned to the hotel. 

The trustees of the Methodist Episcopal Church of Colchester were 
informed that a philanthropist, who wished to remain unknown, had 
donated money to pay the church debt, and the further sum of two 
hundred dollars to apply on a new organ. Father Cortland’s first sermon 
after his return was upon the sin of gambling. The lottery feature was 
abolished at later church sociables. 





GIVING THE IRISH POINTS. 





Pror. Von Buitz (the sword-swallower, in 
deep disgust, as he looks at the back page of 
Puck of August oth/.— Vell, vell, vell! Dese 
Irish is dumb. Don’dt know how to light dot 
Cherman pipe! 


‘““Dake der pipe in your 
mout’, light der match — 





SSS 





FAME 


“*Svallow der stem, und 
den light der pipe. 


“*Schoost as easy as anydings!” 
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DISCONTENTED LOBSTER. 
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CROSS THE shining Summer shore 
Two lady lobsters strayed, 

And one was bent with age, and hoar, 
And one was but a maid, 

Who, leaning on her parent's claw, 
In deep dejection said: 


II. 
‘* Mommer, why is it I must wear 
Always the same old dress ? 
Of course at your age one don’t care ; 
But I''m tired, I confess, 
Of this garb of yellow, green and black, 
And its unbecomingness. 


Ill. 
‘* To-day I saw upon the shore 
A lobster like a rose. 
| I know that shade would suit me more — 
Why can't I have such clothes ? 
In such attire I'd be a belle 
And knock ‘em down in rows.” 





aera 


IV. 
Her aged parent dropped a tear 
Upon her wrinkled cheek, 
And, for a moment, faint with fear, 
She had not strength to speak; 
Then blew her nose affectingly 
And said in accents weak: 
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V. | 
Oh, envy not that lobsterette 4 | 
Its garments debonnair! wa AY 
Into hot water you will get 
If you seek to be as fair. 
And what boots it, after you 've been boiled, 
What style or shade you wear! "’ 


ames 


E. De Lancey Pierson. 


FASTIDIOUS. 
HAVERSUP MORE.— Weary Walker 
’s too much of a ’ristocrat fer de business. 
/ MANEY STEPPES.—What’s he doin’ now? 
HAVERSUP MORE.— Got so he won’t sleep 
anywhere ’cept on a flower-bed. 


WHAT HE WANTED. 
, DEALER.— This ring for three dollars is plated, but it 
is warranted for five years. : 

Foxy SUMMERS (ef ox his outing ).— Have n't got one, 
have you, for fifty cents, warranted for, say, three weeks? 
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AFTER ST. PAUL. 
MAY BLUME.— What an apostle Blanche would have made! 
FRANK BEACH.— Why so? 
May BLUME.— Did you ever see a greater fisher of men? 










thought.” 


A TRANSPARENT DODGE. 





PoLitTicus. — Is n’t it singular that Hawkins has n’t had a word to 
say on the silver question? 
POPULUS. — No; that fellow ’s no good aways hankering after 


notoriety, and doing something to make himself conspicuous. 


HER SUMMER. 


‘¢ What! engaged to three men?” 


*¢Oh, yes! I’ve been having a three-ring circus at the beach.” 


A POMOLOGICAL OBSERVATION. 
In the heart of the Garden of Eden, 
So lovely, so sweet and serene, 
The first ripe, rounded and mellow 
Fall apple was seen. 









I ATR 
AN OBJECT LESSON. 


EMPLOYER.— Great Heavens! What does this mean, Ledyer? 

LEDYER.— Well, sir, when | spoke to you about increase of salary, you 
said you did n't see why I could n't get on with what | had seven years ago. 
I thought | would show you. 


IN THE MONTANA EXHIBIT. 

WOLCOTT WESTERN. — This is the great silver statue of Justice. 
She holds a cube of gold and a cube of silver on her scales, to show. their 
relative value. See how well balanced it is! 

WALL STREETE.— Well, the man who 
holds that opinion is n’t! 


“BE SEATED, GENTLEMEN.” 

BONES.—What am de difference be- 
tween a display of woven goods and a quar- 
antine against yellow fever? 

TAMBO. — One is textile fabrics and 
the other febrile tactics. 

INTERLOCUTOR.— Mr. Cicadi will now 
sing his celebrated song, ‘* Subsequent to 
the Conclusion of the Sotrée Dansante.” 


FOR TIME OF NEED. 


SOLICITOUS MOTHER. — My son, is 
your fiancée a girl of thoughtfulness and 
foresight ? 

Son.— Foresight? Well, I should say 
so! She keeps a piece of chewing-gum under 
every chair in the house. 





JERSEY CREAM is very thick; but it is no thicker than Jersey mosquitos. 


]NDIGESTION IS a bad thing; but it is often the father of a certain ill- 
natured growl that rings in esoteric literary circles as a ‘noble 
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COSGorem HARRISON 1S | 


sentlemen — | admit that I’m suffering from mehr 














ON IS# LITTLE TOO PREVIOUS. 


bring frome brcnic com plaint of too much politics; b ain’t dead 








PUCK. 


A NOVEL OF TO-DAY. 






- ERARD.— Pardon my being a little late, Miss Gwendolen. 
! I met Miss Ferris, and she wanted to ask me something. 
(Aside). My darling! If you only knew how I chafed 
at the delay ! 

GWENDOLEN.— Indeed, it is no matter at all. 
(Aside.) 1 see it all! He loves Miss Ferris. My poor 
heart! I will never stand between them. Her mother 
brought my grandmother a paper of cherries during 

her last illness. Can I forget that and ruin her daughter’s happiness? 
Never! I will marry Mr. Alvord at once, and leave the coast clear. 
May they be happy! (A/oud.) Miss Ferris is a charming girl, a 
beautiful character. I never would believe that her complexion was n’t 
genuine, in spite of what people say. She would make a man very 
happy. 

Gwendolen sacrifices herself and marries Mr. Alvord. Gerard is 
overcome with grief, and, for lack of something better to do, marries 
Miss Ferris. A week later Mr. Alvord dies, leaving Gwendolen a 
widow. 

Two years later. A conservatory, music, fountain, dim lights. 
Gwendolen and Gerard in a /éfe-a-¢é¢e chair. 

GERARD.— Then you loved me all the time? Good God, if I 
had only known it! 

GWENDOLEN.— Do not look at me like that, Gerard. I can not 
bear it. Yes; I love you. There can be no harm in saying it just this 
once. I thought you loved —someone else. Now, we must part forever. 

GERARD.— Oh, my darling — 

GWENDOLEN. — Hush, Gerard. Oh, no — no—you must not! 
Good-by, good-by forever ! 

Gwendolen sobs convulsively, Gerard murmurs some passionate words 
(most anything will do) and leaves her. 

The next day, the late Mr. Alvord’s secretary calls on Gwendolen 
and begs an interview. She is pale and languid, and wears a soft, 
clinging tea-gown. The secretary tells her that her husband forged some 
documents and did several other shady things; but that they will be kept 
secret forever if Gwendolen will marry hi». To save 
her late husband’s good name, she sacrifices herself 
and marries the secretary. 

Ten years later. A tertible railroad ac- 
cident. Gerard’s wife is instantly killed. He 
carries her from the wreck and lays her 
on a bank. Near by a woman is kneeling 
beside the crushed form of a man. It 
is Gwendolen, bending over her 
dead husband. Her eyes meet 
Gerard’s, and for one long 
minute soul gazes into soul. 

Propriety demands that 
he go off to Africa for a 
couple of years on an ‘explor- 
ing expedition. Gwendolen 
retires to the country and 
spends her time carrying jelly 
to sick folks, and walking 
sadly about the garden. She 
thinks often of her dead 
husband; she remembers his , Mite 
fondness for mushrooms and a \er sO) 
wishes she had given them to \ Wy : sy) f 
him oftener for dinner. If VJ 
the image of Gerald comes | 
into her mind, she banishes it 
by saying the alphabet back- 
wards or counting five hun- 
dred by fives. 

One day she picks up a 
paper and sees that Gerard, 
now a famous explorer, is 
dead. With a low cry she 
falls senseless. Day by day 
she sinks. There is no hope, 
the doctors say. She suffers 
little, but lies all day in a 
kind of stupor. The end is 
near. Weeping figures are 
gathered around the bed, but 
she does not heed them. Sud- 
denly the door opens and a man 
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enters hastily. It is Gerard! He HER READY THRIFT. 


makes his way to the bedside, 
«¢Gwendolen!” he says softly. 
She gives a sharp cry. 
‘*Gerard! You are not dead?” 
‘‘No, my darling; I have never toanonvow: 


dresses — wear something plainer. 
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KIRBY STONE.— I hate to mention it, dear; but I must tell you that 
business has been awfully poor lately. If you cduld economize a little in 


Mrs. STONE.— Certainly, dear; I shall order some plainer dresses 


IDLE CURIOSITY. 


HANK Drivem. — Well, this here's about th’ last trip o' the season. 

Mr. Cirr.— About how many passengers have you carried this 
Summer? 

HANK DRIVEM. — Give a guess. 

Mr. Cirt.— Oh, I could n't begin to guess anywhere near ! 

HANK DRIVEM.— Well, jest try, for th’ fun o' th’ thing. 

Mr. Cirt.—- May be you 've carned four thousand. 

HANK DrIveM.— By gum! I wish 't I'd kep’ count. 





been dead. It was all a mistake. I have 
come back to you and happiness ! ” 
‘“«My dear one!” she murmurs. 
«¢ Now I shall live!” 
Let us steal away. None 
have a right to watch the per- 
fect joy of their reunion. 


z. fF, 


NON-SUITED. 


There is one thing that 
ought to be 
Banished from off the 

earth’s fair face. 
I know ’t would give deep 
Joy to me 
Could I this haunting 
phantom chase 
From street and shop, from 
land and sea; 
| | Would I might hurtle it, 
apace 
‘And wildly, gladly sing its 
i dirge — 
1 | The Eton suit of blue storm 
serge! 
Madeline S. Bridges. 


PRESENCE OF MIND. 
WIFE (7 alarm ).—John, 
I have just discovered a fire 
in the cellar! What shall be 
done to get the guests out of 
the house in safety ? 
HUSBAND.— | ’Il call the 
Department, while you an- 
nounce to the guests that Char- 
ley Snifflekins is going to give his 
imitation of the mocking-bird. 


Money — Material Optimism. 


UNDERGROUND RAPID TRANSIT 
— Falling Into a Well. 
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RECIPROCITY. 


HIs FRIEND.— Don’t you think it disastrous for two such notorious 
spendthrifts to marry? 
HER FRIEND.— By no means; they ’ll simply drive each other to 
economy inside of six months! 
















Oy) 
ay, a THERE ARE GROOMS AND GROOMS. 
| By He shakes as he waits by the altar 
As the bride floats down for her marriage ; 
He has n’t half the dignity 
Of the groom she left on her carriage! 
G. £. Hanson. 


A CLOSE SHAVE. 


FARMER SWITCHELL. —I'm glad to see you prayin’, 
Ebenezer; but seems to me you ‘ve picked out a kinder 
public place for it. 


WHY SHOULD SHE? 

HER DEAREST FRIEND. — She asked me what is good for 
preserving the complexion. 

HER NEXT DEAREST.—Is it possible that she wants to pre- 
serve hers? 

HE KNEW. 

‘Oh, dear! what makes children cry?” exclaimed Mrs. 
Cawker, tired out with the baby’s wailing. 

‘¢] know, Mama,” replied Bobby, who is learning to read, 
and who keeps his eyes open. ‘‘ They cry for Juggs’s Blastoria.” Mr. WALKFOOT. — Dat wus de mos’ narrowes’ escape I's 

had dis season ! 


A POPULAR FALLACY. 


Oh! do not tell me ‘talk is cheap,” UNMISTAKABLE., 
Or you will raise my darder; ‘¢] saw a man laughing at a joke of mine in a comic paper last week,” 
For lately of a shining heap said Hicks. 
I’ve mulcted been — for slander. ** How did you know it was your joke he laughed at?” 
John Ludlow. ‘¢How did I know? Why, because mine was the only good joke in 





= — the whole darned sheet; that’s how!” 


BETWEEN THE ACTS. 
‘¢ Sir,” said the man in the orchestra chair, ‘‘in passing to and fro 
you have ruined my silk hat.” 
‘¢] can not help that, sir,” said the other. ‘If you had gone out 
between the acts yourself your hat would not have suffered.” 


HER RETURN. 


A BONNET on my choicest chair, 

With gay fal-lals that women wear; 
A scent of roses ev'rywhere. 

A merry voice that makes me dream, 

Of bird and flow'r and sunlit stream 

And new-mown hay and curdled cream. 











My pipes and slippers laid away ; 
My prints adorned with ribbons gay ; 
The truant cat come back to stay. 


A little hand that strokes my hair; 
A well-loved face — all fresh and fair, 
With sundry freckles here and there. 


Farewell late hours and frolic vain, 





No more a bachelor I reign — 
For Maude is back in town again. 
Gerald Brenan. 


A LION IN THE PATH OF SCiENCE. 
«1 don’t think you appreciate young Noodle.” 
‘¢No?” 
‘«¢No. Why, he has overthrown one of the most famous doctrines of 
the evolutionists !” 
7 “ ‘¢ Which one?” 
AN AWFUL FOE. ‘‘The doctrine of the survival of the fittest. He is in excellent 
ALARMED HusBAND. — What's the matter? What are you health.” 
screaming about ? 
FRANTIC WIFE.— Oh, George! Quick! Quxick/ A mouse 
chased me up the stairs, and I can't lock the door. /(Fuints.) 














|F IT takes two to make a quarrel, how can man and wife be one? 








Visitors to Chicago should not : A GREAT RECORD. , If we could dissect one of our instruments jn 
fail to call at the te igi Mrs. te Vorsay a her tin wedding yesterday. | your presence, you would be astonished at tie 
UME.— Keen married ten years, eh? : cies : 
= ee No: ‘ y W, d's Fair Puck | sum of perfection displayed before your ey: 
SSTLAKE.— No; ten times.—/lvorid'’s Lair Luck, not a flaw anywhere; leading features every- 


7 ia - . , where. You would concur with our stateme t 
| WE would all be willing to admit the equality of Woman, if we were not j,.¢ the BBIES’I’ Piano made is the 
quite sure that she considers herself very much our superior.—World’s Fair Puck. | 139-155 ¥. 1th St., 
bs . Ps —_— New York. 
UNTOLD AGONY — The Secrets a Woman Keeps.— World’s Fair Puck. 7 Wabash Avenue, 
- ——_ --- — in i 
St. Louis. 


308—314 Post Street, 
San Francisco. 


If You Want to Live Well — 


G and enjoy good health, it is essential t On) 
PUCK BUILDING, such nloy 4g of food products as a ieee” ae P Wie VALE 
| 0, e* 


| 





their purity. A visit to our kitchen, (the largest 


World’s Fair Grounds, and only Soup Canning Establish- Rheims, Steuben Co, N.Y 
ment always open to visitors), ea fy ag ea 
Have your Malt sent there. s. a sevelation to the most fas- yan at Sidings goal 
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Write your Letrers there. tidious. Ask for “Franco Amer- i haat ed cute 


‘et your FRIENDS ie. : , rt) 
med yout desc — . ican Soups.” All grocers sell i+ WD. — favorably with 
In fact, Make Ir Your EADQUAR- them. v4 uropean Vintages. 
TERS during your stay at the Fair. Sample can, your choice, mailed on receipt of Y Ap”: A Natural Genu- 
The Puck Building is located mid- postage, 14 cents. Kf ine Champagne 
The | - ‘- EMS Mock Turtle, Ox Tail, Consomme, Tomato, iy = fermented Py 
way between the Woman's Building French Bouillon,Chicken,Chicken Gumbo, Julienne, = - 
_ bottle, two years 


: tic . , ¢ j Printanier, Mutton Broth, Mulligatawny, Vegetable , } 
and the Horticultural Hall, and is Beef, Pea, Clam Broth, Pearl Tapioca. : being required 


. but a minute’s walk from the 6oth ‘to perfect the 


Street entrance to the Fair Grounds. Franco- A merican Lood Company, wine. 


West Broadway & Franklin Street, New York. Our Sweet 
and Dry Ca- 




















tawba and Port 
are, like all our 
Wines, made 
from Selected 
grapes, and 
are Pure 
Wines. 


For prices, 
address 


D. BAU DER, Secretary. 








WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK. at : : ey oa Bats ee. : . DO YOU USE# << 


A an 


who once tries WILLIAMS’ 
Shaving Soap 





realizes why it is used by nine- | a el Mi : 

tenths of all the men in the ! Sg BRN: yh, \q T il { Ss 

world who shave. i) iy hi ole aap 
Lather ; ———* "YX a ana, 

Shaving Soap. { Wt N A great complexion cleanser, makes your skin 

———————— 1 : feel new. We want you totryit. Atall dealers, 

or sample cake by mail 12¢. 


World’s Fair COSMO BUTTERMILK SOAP CO. 


SOUVENIR PLAYING GARDS ) — ~  e : ppeneren stapes i es 
Views of all Buildi in Colors. 5 
A Regular Playing Card NOT OUTDONE. BEEMAN’S PEPSIN Psin GUM. 


Price, by Mail, - - $050 THE PERFECTION 


With gilt edges, fancy case, 1 00 CHICAGOAN — And this is the Maine Building. OF CHEWINC CUM. 
Agents Wanted. Address, | PHILADELPHIAN, — Pooh! pshaw! Why, our Main Building at the \ A DELICIOUS 


, THE WINTERS ART LITHO. 00, | Centennial was a Hundred times sap —- . mar 4 REM EDY 


» 1117 The Rookery, CHICAGO. CHICAGOAN.— Yes; but that was when that gag was seventeen years 
—— - vounger.— I] ortd's Fair Puck FOR ALL FORMS OF 


my : Z 1 y 

BEN | ed INDIGESTION 
All riders say. Our spring frame Neuralgic headaches promptly cured by Nothing i - put in Cook's Extra Dry Imperial Cham- ; Each tablet contains one grain 

* < (ieee enve . PPE: . pagne to make it ferment ; the eff 8 i 1: its Ore pure pepsin, suflicient to diges 

with “agin ye tires 7 a Bromo-Seltzer — ‘Trial bottle toc. | bouquet unrivi alled. ca La : 1,000 grains of food. Ifitean not 
muscle and nerves and is y a , F be obtained from dealers, send 
luxury indeed. You want rare. menieere . oie . , eek 1 five cents in stamps for samph 

= the best. Investigate. We A CONNECTED CONVERSATION — Over a Telephone.—Il0r/d’s Fair Puch. package to 

also make a 30 pound rigid | | BEEMAN CHEMICAL 0., 27 Lake Street, Cleveland. 0. 

c rman eee veo oe THE angle of reflection must occur at a turn of thought.-Wor/d’s Fair Puch, | CSUTION.— See that the name BEEMAN is on each wrappe: 

Rouse-Duryea Cycle Co., Mfrs. 656 st., Peoria, UI. | » ang » oa cx. | ORIGINATORS OF PEPSIN CHEWING GUM. 

















‘ , , , NO MORE ROUND SHOULDERS. Wear the 
s th es h - 
Y Al 3 It is the choicest Smoking Tobacco that ex | = KNICKERBOCKER SHOULDER BRACE and 


ertence can produce or that money can buy. ; es 
p p -s ~ ‘‘walk upright in life.” No Harness, 


' ~ simple, unlike all ot 
MIXTURE swoxina topacco | | > ep is oot 














Brace and Suspender 
combined. All sizes for 
men, women, boys and 


PUCK | ZETT)\ girls. HOLDS UP, BRACES UP. 


(i Sold by Druggists and 
Ceneral Stores, or sent, postpaid, 


A Triumph of American Art WORLD’S FAIR SOUVENIR, | ] yi . on receipt of $1 er palr, plain, 


: ies . ae 
> en Se 50 Cents. All Newsdealers. | | Address KNICKERBOCKER BEACE COMPANY, Easton, Pa. 











A Triumph of American Humor 
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Indispensable in | 
Every good Kitchen. 


As every good housewife knows, 
the difference between appetiz- | 
ing, delicious cooking and the | mean?” 

opposite kind is largely in deli- «Why, divorced.” — World’s Fair. 
cate sauces and palatable gra- | Py -p, 

vies. Now, these require a4 | 
strong, delicately flavored stock, | 


THE DAKOYA STYLE. | 
‘¢Is that gentleman related to you?” 
‘¢Yes; he is my husband once re- 
moved.” 


«Once removed? What do you 


‘¢ THERE is one thing small about 
| the World’s Fair.” 











Extract of Beef. | Fair Puck. 
will be performed for 50 cents or more 
me W.L.DOUCLAS | 
d « * A | 
leave the factory to protect you against high prices. Dealers who make 
W. L. Douglas Shoes when next in need. Sent by mail, Postage 


and the best stock is 
«¢ What is it?” 
MARRY YOUR TROUSERS 
+O THE and they will be comfortably supported | 
by any first-class furnisher. 
CHESTER SUSPENDER CoO., 
a For 
; ¥ Gentlemen. 
Best Calf Shoe in tho World for the Price. 
the price on unstamped shoés to suit themselves,charge from $4 to $5 for 
shoes of the same quality as W. L. Douglas $3.00 Shoe. If you wish 
Free, when shoe dealers cannot id you. Send for catalogue with 
full instructions how to order by mail. 


J = 5 
Liebig Com pany s | « The price of admission.” —Worla’s 
é | 
as long as they live. The ceremony 
ENTURY~Bpack 
TRADE MARK 
4 Decatur Ave., Roxbury, Mass. | 
W. L. Douglas’ name and price is stamped on the bottom before they 
to get the best shoes in quality for your money it will pay you to examine 
W. L. DOUGLAS, Box 551, Brockton, Mass. 
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PUCK’S 


Painting - Book 
for Children. 


Pictures and Verses by F. B. OPPER. 


Price, 50 cts. Price, 50 cts. 





CALISAYA 

LA RILLA, 
An Exquisite CorbiaL 
- + + OF CALISAYA 


Calisaya is now so 
widely known that it is 
)) only necessary to say of 


Calisaya 
La Rilla 


that it is by far the 
most effective and pal- 





atable preparation of 


a waiter. — il orld's Fair Puck. 

the bark ever offered. : ' 

Angostura Bitters, the celebrated appetizer, of ex- | 
quisite flavor, is used all over the world. Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons, sole manufacturers. At druggist’s. 


Druggists have it. 





Puck's Authors and Artists have never vet written or drawn anything that was not clever. 
illustrations that go with them are excellent conceptions.—‘* Books,’ Denver. 





LETTING HIM DOWN EASY. 


NEW CHICAGO CONVERT (despondently).— Yes, | intend to lead an honest 
life; but what can a man do who has always been a robber and a highwayman ? 
REVIVALIST. — Why — get a position in one of our restaurants or hotels as 


SHREWD Cyclers always 
post themselves before pur- 
chasing wheels. We 
ask you to become 
posted about the 
IMPERIAL 
WHEELS. Our 
Catalogue will help 
you. Send forit. Se === =< ~ 
our Exhibit,Transpor- AMES & FROST CoO., 
tation Building, at World's Fair. Chieago, 111. 


ST U Take a Course 
DY in the 

SPRAGUE 

LAW ocesoriesG 
chool o : 

A T ( laauanaliiee 

a oO M E Send 10c. stamps for 
@ particulars to 

J. Cotner, Jr., Sec’y, 


DETROIT, MICH. 
No 9 TELEPHONE Bpa, 










**Since the Croton water has been so bad, I have 
tried everything to quench the thirst ; please inform : f Oe 5s 
me of a good substitute.” —_/udge. gi1 ‘* Did you come to enjoy the Fair ? 

A few bottles of ‘‘ Londonderry Lithia” would re- bes No; to show my wife around."’—Worid's 
move the excess of red corpuscles trom your proboscis. L Fair Puck. 


No. 1 TROKONET Now REAby. 


The very best and most reliable hand camera ever made. 
No faulty rolled film, no glass plates to break; still glass 
plates can be used. 
FILM LIES FLAT, DEVELOPMENT A PLEASURE. 
SLIGHTLY TOUCH THE LEVER, AND A PICTURE IS TAKEN. 
The loading of a Trokonet with 35 films 
is but the work of a moment. 


ANOTHER MATTER. 








Take a TROKONET with you to the World’s Fair 
and you’ can feel assured of successful pictures. 
All Photographic Dealers will sell‘ them. 
TROKONET CATALOGUE free on application. 


THE PHOTO MATERIALS CO., Mfrs. 


ROCHESTER N.Y. 





“TIAL E-TRUCE TALES,” 
By C. H, Aucur. 
203 pages, 16mo, In Cloth, $1.00, In Paper, 50 cts, 


"BIPOSITION FLYER” 


Is the name of the new 20-hour train of the 


~NEW YORK CENTRAL 


between New York and Chicago,—every day 
in the year, 





This is the fastest thousand mile train on the 
globe, and is second only in speed to the famous 


EMPIRE STATE EXPREDD 


whose record for two years has been the wonder 
| and admiration of the world of travel. 
| The New York Central stands at the head for 
speed and comfort of its trains. A ride over its 
line is the finest one-day railroad ride in the 
world, 

For a copy of the ‘t Luxury of Modern Rail- 
way Travel"’ send two 2-cent stamps to GEORGE 
H. DANIELS, General Passenger Agent, Grand 
Central Station, New York. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 
~ Pheumatic , Batt Safeties, 


ACTORY PRICE. OUR PRICE. 

24-in., Boys’ and Girls’ $50 00...830 00 

2-in., Boys’and Girls’ 55 (... 33 00 

&in.,Comb’n Pneu. % 00.. 57 OU 
ee ond Pneu. 135 6 


E. C. MEACHAM ARMS.CO.. ST. LOUIS, MO. 
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Take Bromo-Seltzer for insomnia 
Before retiring.—Trial bottle toc. 


One of the best things of PUCK’S weekly issue is its short stories. They are always capital, and the 


The short stories referred to by ‘‘ Bovks"’ have been published in book-form; no better present could be imagined than one or the whole series of these books : 


HANKS. 


~) e 2 
Some New Jersey Arabian Nights. 
By R. K. Munkittrick. 
O THE PLUMBERS OF AMERICA, PRACTICAL AND THEORETICAL, this volume 
ts very humbly dedicated dy the author, with every sentiment of admiration, respect and envy. 


- C. ° r b 
The Runaway Browns, = ®Y *-& Bunpes, gusstrated by 
* * Will bring more than one hearty laugh even from those 
unused to smile.— WV. P. & S. Bulletin. 
‘ Short stories rounded up by Puck’s Authors. 
Viavericks. Illustrated by Puck's Artists. 
To one in search of something which will make him laugh, this 
little book may be safely commended.— WV. Y. Herald. 


Assorted Yarns from Puck, by Puck’s Authors. 
Illustrated by Puck’s Artists. 


All of the above are issued in a Cloth Edition at $1.00 per copy, and a Paper Edition at 50 cents a copy. 


HANKS. 


Stories Founded on Fiction. By C. H. Augur. 
Half-True Tales. Illustrated by C. J. Taylor. ° 
TO PUCK, whose enduring confidence in the foolishness of mortals has brought about 
the publication of HAL¥-TRUE TALES, this volume is respectfully dedicated. 


« By James L. Ford. Illustrated by Taylor, O x 
Hypnotic Tales. d Dairymple and Others.” — 


The beauty of James L. Ford's Hypnotic TALEs is that they 
are intensely full of modern New York.—Zi/e. 
Sh t Si Stories to be read while the candle burns. 
or ixes. By H. C. Bunner. Illustrated by C. J. Taylor. 
These are treasures in literary art. Because they are true to nature, and to what is most pleasant 
in human nature, they will delight all sorts and conditions of readers.— Pittsburgh Despatch. 


Address: Puck, N. Y. 








A 
MIRROR 
OF 

THE 
GREAT 
FAIR, 


that is 











what the World’s Fair 
Puck really is. Of course you are 
going there, and so you want the | 
Wor.p’s FAIR PUCK wow, and as 
long as it lasts. 

10 cents a copy, of all Dealers. 
$2.50 for entire term, (26 ers 







Address: 
PUCK Jackson Park, Chicago,or | 
* Puck B’ld’g, New York. 
ae 
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AFTER THE FAIR IS OVER—IF NOT NOW— 


YOU MAY WANT A 


LIGHT RUNNING BICYCLE 














Remember the nddress—get catalogue. 

















Gormully & Jeffery mfy. Co. 
Boston. Washington. New York. 



























EXTRACT OF 
COLOCNE 


(Blue and Gold Label.) 

The purest and strongest 
yet most delicate ever 
produced. 
Particularly refreshing 
and cooling during the 

hot months. 










THE POINT OF VIEW. 
«« Auntie, what do you think of the pictures in the Art galleries?” 
‘*Wa-al, I think people kin git into sich attitudes, but I don’t approve of it.” 


—IWVorld’s Fair Puch. 


FULFILLING IT's PURPOSE. 
‘That great Ferris Wheel actually causes a breeze as it whirls around.” 
«‘Well, one of the objects in building it was to raise the wind, was n’t it?”— 


World’s Fair Puck. 


CoALs of fire on an enemy’s head sometimes add but fuel to his hate.-— 


World’s Fair Puck. 


THE manufactures building is a vast structure to look at, 


but it is a good deal 


bigger when it comes to doing it.—I/Vor/d’s Fair Puck. 


THE longer a man lives the older he gets; but it hurts him like everything to 


acknowledge it.—IlVorld’s Fair Puck. 





‘Tit Cius CockTAILSs. —— 


‘aa FOR SALE De ncuminty, 


| Acker, Merrall & Condit, ew vere. Cobb, Aldrich & Co., Boston. 
S. S. Pierce & Co., sig 


H. B. Kirk & Co., 


Charles & Co., ” Chas. Stern & Sons, " 

J. N. Galway, si Bullard Bros., Rochester, 
Ferris & Reehil, - E. M. Coates & Co., Springfield. 
Jackson & Co., - 

Mouquin Wine Co., " 


E. B. Cox, Troy, N. Y. 
Armstrong & Clark, Toledo. 

F. P. Garrettson, Newport. 

M. L. Lefler, Saratoga. 

McDonald & Steube, Columbus, 0. 
W. F. Crawford, Des Moines, lowa. 
Richards & Co., Saratoga, 

A. A. McLean, Newburg. 

Leonard Carpenter, Poughkeepsie. 
Job Parker & Son, Utic:. 


Scribner & Aldworth, G’nd Rapids. 
O’Brien & Co., Detroit, Mich. 

L. Kahn & Co., Cleveland. 

The D. Peck Co., Glens Falls. 

G. G. Cornwall & Co., Washington. 
Faxon, Williams & Faxon, Buffalo. 
John A. Hartigan, Worcester, Mass. 
R. T. Whiting, Bridgeport. 
Gilbert & Thompson, New Haven. 
C. W. Cheney, Lowell. 
Waterbury Grocery Co., Wat’bury. 


I. Robbins, Jr., Nashua, N. H. 


R. L. Rose Co., Providence. 

C. H. Jevene & Co., Chicago. 
Jos. R. Peebles & Son, Cincinnati. 
Geo. B. Woodman & Co, Phila. 


C. M. Decker & Bro., Orange. 
Atwater & Carter, N.wark. 


S. F. Tinekler, Trenton. 
J. H. Wiggin & Co., 


C. E. Leighton & Son, Portsmouth 
J. McCrea & Co., Syracuse. 
Richard E, Clary, Albany, N. Y. 
John Boles, Greenwich, Conn. 





SHERWOOD & SHERWOOD, Pacific Slope Agents, San Francisco. Cal. 
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WHOLESALE AGENTS, 


MULHENS & KROPFF, N.Y. 




















AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
WOMEN INSURED. AGENTS WANTED. 





















Pickings from Puck 
th 
Crop!! 


Price 25 Cents. 





















THE PERFUME, 


Of violets, the eged of the lily, the glow of 
the rose, and the flash of Hebe combine in 
Pozzoni’s wondrous Powder. 





























OUT OF 


‘*Come along in, Arminty, and let ‘s set down awhile. 


sof! ! 
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SIGHT. 
This 


place looks like it must ‘a’ been put up purpose for engaged 


folks."'"— World's Fair Puck. 


Lost Time 
is money lost. ‘Time saved is money saved. 
‘Time and money can be saved by using the Gail 
Borden Eagle Brand Condensed Milk in your 
recipes for C ‘Custards, Puddings and Sauces. Try 
it and be convinced. Grocers and Druggists. 


| SOOTHING SYRUP tor children teething. 


| World's Fair Puck. 


MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S 
It soothes 
allays all pain, cures wind 


25 cents a bottle. 


the child, softens the gums, 


colic and diarrhaa 


HIGH STRUNG — The Captive Balloon.— 


GEOMETRICAL. 
BELLE.— May just travels on her shape. 
BLANCHE.— Humph! she must be fond of turning corners. —Wor/d’s Fair 


Puck. 


SAFE. 
LIVERMORE.— The man in the attic hall, has n’t paid a cent yet on his board. 
Mrs. LIVERMORE.— I suspected him the first time I saw him, and gave him 
windows an inch narrower than his trunk.—World’s Fair Puck. 











Hopper, McGraw & Co., Baltimore. | 
W. H. Turner & Co., Jersey City. a 


P. H. & W. J. Shields, Patterson. 
Alex. Bennell & Co., Morrist’n,N. J. 


Manchester, N. H. 








Best CALIFORNIA CHAMPAGKE, 

' 

Made from 2 to 3 years old SONOMA VALLEY WINE, 
America’s Best Product. 

Our cellars, extending from Warren to C hi ambers St. 
are the finest wine cellars in this city. ‘They en ble 
us to carry sufficient stock to properly age the wine 
before drawing it off into bottles. The best prow! of 

| its superiority lies in the fact that we are patronized 
| by the most promment hospitals of New York, Brook- 
lyn, and all parts of the country. 


A. Werner & Co., 52 Warren St., New York, 


1 have submitted A. Werner & Co.'s Extra Dry to 
chemical analysis, and find it free from any im- 
| purities whatever. I therefore cordially recommend 
was a pure and healthy American wine. 
A. OGDEN DOREMUS, M.D., LL.D., 
Professor of Chemistry and Physics, 
| College City of New York. 


| PUCK’S 
OPPER BOOK 
30 Cents. All Newsdealers. 


By Mail 
From the Publishers, 35 Cts. 
Early Fall Buyers 


Can be Accommodated. 

















Our Advance Samples 
Are Ready, 
and you can make 
selection Now, and we 
will keep style tnt 
until ave 


VESCTUE Jou 


Ready. 
Suits $20.00 up. 


Trousers $5.00 up. 


Made to measure 
Quickly, 


or at your leisure. 


771 Broadway, 145 & 147 





N. WwW. Cor. Bowery, 


RG alae vem vs 
BARKEEPER’S 
IEND POLISH. 


THE ARMSTRONG 
Gentlemen's Garter, 


The easiest and best garter 
ever worn. Always clean, 
always the same _ tension. 
Ask your dealer for them, or 
send to 
The Armstrong Mfg. Co., 

Bridgeport, Conn. 
New York Office, 

242 Canal Street. 
PRICE, 25 Cents. 


Postace STAMPS 


(U. S. STAMPS ONLY) 


New York, 


9th 


Try 
F 


Street. 


















in any amount taken in payment by 


| sé PUCK,”’’ NEW Yors. 





LEWIS G. TEWKSBURY, Banker, 50 Broadway, New York, 


buys -and sells Bills of Exchange en 
all parts of the world. 
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, | A Falk QUESTION. | IN THE DAHOMEY VILLAGE 
TE YY , i ” ; 
B) Sed hy ” | ey rl GUIDE.— Those women are amazons. 


a 2 me =, CHOCOLATE on gooey ll Puck | They do the fighting, boss their hus- 
i | Sa oe bands, and attend to public affairs gen- 
is | not more used in —— | erally. 








Every policy VIsITOR.—What part of Kansas did 


America? is a clean, easily under- | YOU S8¥ they come from?— World’s | Look to the tens in buying a camera 
. a a ; Fair Puck. Witha poor lens good pictures are im- 
1st. People do stood Pang pew a — possible. Kodaks have the best lenses, 
not know how to Its conditions, and always ae ae Sees hence they make the best pictures. 
properly prepare it. liberally construed in pay- | ‘*How do you pronounce ¢ p-l-a-i-s- 


2d. Americans are still bound by ment of claims. a-n-c-e??” Kodaks are compact, have accurate 








A . : «Why all i > ¢ Midway.’ ”— hutters, are carefully made and are 
3 rate habit of using Tea m W hy, I call it the ‘ Midway. s , ym 
Coffee po Coeon which po sto. The Extension Full World's Fair Puck. always tested before being sent out. 
: ata : ° : : : Kodaks are reliable. 
machic debilities and are notin the | Indemnity policy ” the IN THE MANUFACTURES BUILDING. 
true sense stimulants. | most comprehensive acci- “We manufacture about everything | KODAK FILM, Our film does not tear ; 
Cocoa and ASH VOUR GROCER FOR dent policy in the world, | jn Philadelphia.” | does not frill; is evenly coated and 
Chocolate CHOCOLAT covering a wider range of ‘¢ There ’s one thing you don’t make | has no bubbles. 


anne oe MENIER casualties than any other | there.” EASTMAN KODAK CO. 


BE COMPARED «¢ What ’s that?” 











WITH EACH nnual Sales Exceed 33 MILLION LOS. ae s ; 
OTHER THAN (SAMPLES SENT FREE, MEMIER. N.Y issued, and the retarted ‘‘ Haste.’”—World’s Fair Puck. Send for Rochester, N. Y. 
Skimmed Milk to Pure Cream. back of the policy is the ce , 





A pamphlet giving recipes, and strongest, the best —in | CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 
samples of Chocolat-Menier, — the 
Chocolate made by MENIER, Paris, A 
(Noisiel,)—will be sent by addreffing BROADWAY. NEW YORK 


short is 





the American Branch, 86 W. Broad- 
way, cor. Leonard, N. Y. City. 











BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


MORE grunts are due to habit than to dis- | 
comfort.— World's Fair Puck. ! America’s Favorite TEN-CENT CIGAR. For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
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VERMONT HOTEL, 51st Street and Cottage Grove Avenue. 


HE VERMONT HOTEL is one of Chicago’s finest hotels. It is a fireproof structure, containing 300 rooms, comprising every modern convenience, and finished throughout in hardwood ; many of the rooms 
are provided with private toilet and bath-rooms, fitted up in luxurious style. All rooms are heated by steam, lighted by gas and electricity, with gas logs in all suites. It contains two passenger elevators. The public 
and private dining-rooms are beautifully situated on the top, or e/gth floor of the building, from the windows and balconies of which a magnificent view of the city can be had, including the Boulevards, Wash- 
ington Park, World’s Fair Grounds and Lake Michigan. 

‘The Vermont is so constructed that all are outside rooms; there is no other building fronting on the block, therefore its guests are assured of cool and pleasant quarters during the heated term. 

The location of the hotel is at the entrance of Fifty-first Street Boulevard, Drexel Boulevard, and wa7x entrance of Washington Park (the grandest of Chicago’s boulevards and the handsomest park in the city), sur- 
rounded by the most /eautiful flower gardens that the art of the florist is able to produce. The fixest residences in the city are on these boulevards. It is in walking distance of the Exposition, and but half a block to Coitage 
Grove Avenue cable cars, and five minutes’ walk to the Fifty-first Street Station of the Elevated Road (both lines running direct to the Fair Grounds and the business centre . This makes the Vermont pre-eminently one 
of the most delightful locations for World’s Fair Visitors. 

Carriages and ’busses will be in waiting to convey guests to the Fair Grounds, the route being through Washington Park or over the boulevards. Special inducements to permanent guests. The location and 
surroundings of the Vermont make it a most inviting Sammer Resort. A personal inspection is invited. American plan. Rates from $3.00 to ¢6.00 per day. Write or telegraph, JOHN L. BOUGH, Proprietor. 




































@ \) FREE A fine 14k gold plz- SOME men will chain a dog to keep | LIFE would be fine as silk, a lé's Fate , SOuNET — My Lady's Bow.— 
7 ted watch to every : . : . - shle aE ‘aur Puck. 
50 (i) y east reader of this paper. him home, when it would be impossible And all would gayly career, svar : 
$ ty gO cp takcaanemhahioon, oof ve to drive him away from it with a club. If we had more cream on the milk, The Celebrated **Red Label” Champagne, 
= willsend you one of these elegant, Fae J? Bi Bae 3 . ° extra dry and Brut. is known everywhere and recognized as 
Saal cf pi© richly jeweled, gold finished watches —World’s Fair Puck. And a little bit less on the beer. the best. Maison fondee en 1864 by Vve Theophile Roederes 
A 352 te by express for examination, and if . World’s Fair Puck « Co . Successors. T. W. Stemmiler & Co., Union Square, 
ym 5'” you think it is equal in appearance to “The Story of a Picture.” — orld § air “UCR. | New York, Sole Agents. 
S any $25.00 gold watch pay crzeemple iin y ; : 7 aie ulinniaiiainiiiadads . 
Sak tke Gents ce? comes ties } The J. 1 Ottmann aera we ges : Cc oe ite | 20th Edition, postpaid for 25c. (or stamps’. 2 
you can return it at any time within 1as issued a most artistic ittle souvenir of its | THE HUMAN HAIR 
one year if not satisfactory, and if | wonderful growth since its establishment in 1869. | 5 
mr i} se the 8: ix w se galled ‘*The S , . a a is | Thy it Falls TT » Grey. »medy : ; wana 
Lill pive you OneFree. Writeat | It is called ‘“* The Story ofa Picture,” and isa | Why it Falls Off, ene, Goer, ond eoanelp, A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
once, as we shall send out samples | finely printed, daintily bound exposition of the | By Prof. HARLEY Pé h Se.’ Philada.. P: and an A ti 
for 60 days only. Address mysteries of modern lithography, profusely illus- ‘| __D.K. Lone & Co., 1013 Arch St., Philada., Pa. ppetizer. 
THE NATIONAL M'F'C F l_whitea a “ Every one should read this little book.”—Atheneum. - . prin’ : 
ees IMPORTING CO trated both in black-and-white and in colors. Pe ci tiie Aiea a me a 
~F : “3 . : “ : a Se 25, $2.10, 3.50 for 
Be 84 Dearborn Bt., Chicage, Mm, | The J. Ottmann Lithosraphing Company has — & superb box of candy by ex- 
= noe tlt =. Pinan oon — " _ Ay he — ny one C = == : press, prepaid, east of Denver 
ENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS as the Representative of Lithography in Ameri- Ad or west of New York. Suitable 
4 ca. The little drochure referred to will be of AGENTS WANTED. male and female, for presents. Sample orders 
PA PE R WA REH OUSE. especial value to those who have an opportunity Cleaner. Entirely new; sells to every housekeeper. Also our solicited. Address, 
Nos. 31, 32, 95 & 87 Bast Houston St.. t to study the Ottmann exhibit in the Puck Build- Set, Oe, ont Paste eae On, os C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
Brancu, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts.. ; N¥¥ Yorke. ing at Jackson Park, Chicago. CLAUSS SHEAR CO., Fremont, 0., and Kauszs City, Miesourl 212 State St., Chicago. 































































































(1) ‘‘Hi! Here's a chance now,” Freddy cries, 
‘*To prove that Grandpa's true; 
‘And Satan finds some mischief still 
For idle hands to do.’ 
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(4) ‘‘ You'll find cigars are seldom good, 
And cigarettes are vile ; 
But a brier-wood pipe keeps rich and ripe 
And pleasing all the while. 

















(7) ‘*By George! It's harder than I thought 
But my lungs, I'll bet on them, 
And use no wire, it scars a brier, 
But just take off the stem.” 


(2) ‘* My old slate pencil 's in his pipe, 
He can cough now ‘aw, ahem!" 

But he'll never choke on any smoke 

He ‘ll draw in through this stem.”’ 




















‘Ah, hem! The stem’s a little clogged, 
Sometimes it does, you know. 

But generally you ‘ll get it free 
By just a little blow. 

















(8) But Freddy's joy is turned to pain. 
No more doth Grandpa speak, 
But with an effort clears the stem 
And punctures Freddy's cheek. 


A JOKE THAT WENT TOO 























(3) ‘‘ Yes, Freddy, when you're old as me, 
You ‘ll find what comfort lies 
In a quiet after-dinner smoke, 
And how it satisfies. 






































(6) ‘‘No? Well; I'll empty it again 
And blow the other way. 
My lungs were always strong and sound, 
I'll test them now to-day. 
































. 7 \) WARS *« 
‘Ah, never mind if your face is hore ds 
And you can’t go out to play! 
I'll make you a present of this, my boy, 
That I found in my pipe to-day!" 





